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THE FORTHCOMING SEASON AT 
OLD DRURY. 

Drury Lane, that Goodwin Sands of all 
theatrical speculators is again out of the 
market, and two persons are each anxious 
to embark on its perilous management. 
But though Mr. Harley seems to have made 
known that Mr. Anderson had become 
lessee it appears from what has since trans- 
pired that Mr. Stammers, to whom the 
public are so much indebted for many plea- 
sant evenings at Exeter Hall, has a prior 
claim, having taken the house for three 
consecutive seasons, from Xmas to the 30th 
of April, commencing on Boxing night next. 
However much we might admire Mr. An- 
derson, we are convinced the public will be 
gainers and the theatre stand a much greater 
chance of success under the controul of 
other gentlemen. Performers rarely make 
first rate managers. Their idea of talent 
goes to a certain point and no further, their 
love of being before the audience very often 
carries them into characters which were 
they a member of a well directed company 
they would not be permitted to approach 
while petty jealousies so prevalent in the 
theatrical profession but too frequently mar 
the engagement of much talent calculated to 
benefit the establishment materially. It 
would be no difficult task to call in many 
cases to prove the argument we urge. We 
know but little of Mr. 8’s. intentions at pre- 
sent, but believe we may safely state that 
Mr. Macready will play for about twenty 
nights of the season; that he will be sup- 
ported by Mrs. Warner, and very probably 
by Mr. Cooper, that should Mr. Leigh 
Murray not be able to commence at the 
Olympic he may join the forces Mr. Van- 
denhoff it is likwise expected will be engaged 
and one of the old lyric tragedies, perhaps 
“ Antigone,” may be revived. 

The name of Miss Helen Faucit is so 
strongly associated with every attempt to 





insure the standard of the legitimate, that 
we cannot conceive the theatre will open 
unless the talents of so great and accom- 
plished an actress have been secured. Such 
plays as * Romeo and Juliet,” ‘ Cymbe- 
line,” the ‘ Patrician’s Daughter,” the 
‘* Lady of Lyons,” the ‘ Hunchback,” and 
the ‘ Stranger,” could not be played in a 
manner worthy of a great theatre without 
her. We do not think it is Mr. Stammer’s 
intention to gather together a comedy com- 
pany, but he will devote half of his season 
to the performance ofopera. In this depart- 
ment what he has already done isa sufficient 
guarantee of his untiring perseverance. 
Our great national tenor will of course lead 
the throng, and we expect Miss Catherine 
Hayes will be the prima donna. With Weiss 
for the basso, a good baritone, and some 
fine secondary artistes, one of which we be- 
lieve will be Miss Poole, an opera from 
Balfe, and ditto from Loder, who, we should 
not be surprised, may conduct the orchestra, 
the operatic force will be sufficiently strong 
to secure the support of Royalty and the. 
regular patronage of the aristocracy. 

LETTERS ON THE PRESENT CONDITION 

OF THE STAGE, 
No. T1].—Tuz Haymarxet.—Mr, Wesster’s 
ADDRESS. 

The Haymarket season has at last closed- 
Mr. Webster’s address, though short, con- 
tains some few things which call for remark. 
At the outset he tells us of the non-success 
of his previous season, but throughout he 
specially avoids reference to the one just ter- 
minated, and looks forward to the effect of 
the plays at Windsor Castle, telling us how 
much the drama will be benefited thereby. 
This, to use a vulgar term, is “ blarney.” 
Mr. Webster knows as well as we do whet 
humbug is, he knows that some of the 
pieces played before her majesty are fre- 
quently played quite as well at our minor 
theatres, and that they might have been re- 
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presented in a much superior manner than 
they were. Charles Kean’s I[amlet is no 
dainty dish to set before a queen, every- 
body knows; much has to be done in the 
means of working a revolution in the patro- 
nage of the nobility. Then Mr. Webster 
complains of the quantity of foreign enter- 
tainments and seems to think they act to 
prevent the success of the Ilaymarket. 
Here again we are at issue with Mr. Web- 
ster, for we do not think that were Her 
Majesty’s the only foreign establishment in 
the market it would benefit any national 
theatre one tittle. The taste for music is 
very much on the increase and as we have 
never been a nation of singers we are not to 
be condemned for encouraging that talent 
in foreigners which cannot be found any 
where among ourselves. Moreover, English- 
men will have a good article for their cash, 
or they will keep it in their pockets. Now, 
the foreign musical attractions have been 
increasing every year; we have had, and 
have at the present moment, the choicest 
flowers from the finest European parterres. 
Why, two-thirds of the Haymarket pieces 
are importations from France, and one very 
important thing must be borne in mind that 
Mr. Webster’s company, though strong, is 
nothing near so complete as it was. We 
candidly believe that Mr. Webster does his 
best to form a strong company, we know as 
well as any body that it is not possible to 
replace Farren, that Tilbury is but a poor 
substitute for Strickland, and that though 
the persons who have been put in Nisbett’s 
characters can hardly be mentioned in the 
same sentence with her, still her demands 
were so great that a manager can hardly be 
blamed for not including her in his arrange- 
ments. We confess we are sorry at our first 
comedy house, to see the lessee in the part 
of Sir Peter Teazle, and equally sorry to 
see John Cooper come expressly to do 
Joseph Surface, when Charles Kean was in 
the company. Would that actors were like 
water and could find their level. 

Novelty to us, seems the only key-stone 
of success. There are plenty of authors. 
A manager has but toask and to have, If 
Mr. Webster wishes to keep down expense 
we should advise him to prune his company 
of superfluitics, and spend the money saved 
in new pieces of some pretensions to origi- 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. _ 
LYCEUM. 

Mr. Charles Mathews delivered the fol- 
lowing address, which was received with 
loud applause :— 

*« Ladies and Gentlemen,—The few words 
I am about to trouble you with ought, 
strictly speaking, to have been delivered on 
Friday evening, which was, in fact, the last 
night of the season, the present being only 
‘a little one in;’ but I thought it better to 
keep my parting remarks for the parting 
moment, and not incur the necessity of in- 
flicting upon you any more ‘ last words,’ I 
have, in truth, little to say, ladies and gen- 
tlemen, though the dignified title of ‘ fare- 
well address,’ inserted, for want of a more 
modest term, in the playbills, seems to im- 
ply a long and eloquent valedictory oration ; 
but, if my last words are few and uninterest- 
ing, I hope, at all events, you will not be 
disappointed to find that I am not come to 
make my ‘last dying speech and confession.’ 
Our second season is over, and, in obedience 
to custom, here I am—or rather, to use the 
words of the Clown, ‘ Here we are!’ though 
how we are here, and why we are here, are 
totally different matters—matters which you 
have yet to be explained to you. Had I 
the advantage of being a wealthy manager, 
I should enjoy the great satisfaction of in- 
forming you of the very large sum of money 
I have had the honour of losing during the 
last two months, but not belonging at pre- 
sent, to that enviable and somewhat rare 
class of the community, though in hopes, 
like Charles Surface, of ‘ growing rich and 
splenetie all in good time,’ I have simply to 
inform you how I have been a gainer—not 
of money—pray don’t be alarmed, there 
has been no danger whatever of that lately 
—but of what to me is equally important, 
if not so intrinsically valuable—I have 
gained the knowledge that I am surrounded 
by one of the most loyal companies of actors 
that ever entered the walls of a theatre— 
actors, ladies and gentlemen, who together 
with the members of the orchestra, and the 
whole of the working part of the establish- 
ment, have stood by their managers through 
good and evil, and carried them safely to the 
very last night of a season of 244 nights, 
in the teeth of four foreign operas, and an 
Italian summer. By this spirited conduct 
I trust they will have furthered their own 








nality. By these means he may turn the 
course of the stream. 


ultimate interests, as well as those of their 
managers; fur they have thus assisted in 
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placing the theatre on a firmer footing for 
the next season than it has been during the 
last two. The first was all outlay; the 
second has been devoted to paying off that 
outlay, and we leok forward confidently to 
the next, should we but honoured with the 
same average amount of success which has 
rttended the past, to crown our labours, and 
justify the sacrifices we have made. To 
you then, ladies and gentlemen, do we leave 
the agreeable task of rewarding our industry 
and perseverance. Only patronise us as 
you have done, and we shall continue to 
laugh at all foreign rivalry; and unless po- 
sitively ‘ burnt out from over the way,’ as 
we have lately been by the scorching heat 
of a too-glorious summer, we have no fear of 
ever finding this house too hot to hold us. 
Ladies and gentlemen, accept the hearty 
thanks of Mrs. Mathews and myself for the 
favour you have shown us, and in our 
own names, and that of our gallant com- 
pany, allow me to bid you, until the 17th 
of September next, respectfully and grate- 
fully, farewell,” 


STRAND. 

Mr. W. Farren does not allow a weck to 
pass without either producing an entire new 
piece or reviving some favourite one wherein 
his talented company are seen to the best 
advantage. ‘This week we are favoured by 
a drama from the prolific pen of Mr. Mark 
Lemon and a sterling one it has proved to 
be. Let us briefly describe the plot :— Mr. 
Ruby (Mr. W. Farren), whose real name is 
Gray, appears to the world as a commercial 
traveller. In reality, however, he is a gam- 
bler and a blackleg. In his assumed cha- 
racter of a commercial traveller, he makes 
many visits to a little country box, where 
resides an only daughter Mary Gray—-the 
child of a mysterious connexion—and for 
whom, as she is ignorant of his real mode 
of living, he entertains the tenderest and 
most paternal affection. Wagstaff (Mr, 
Leigh Murray), one of Ruby’s associates at 
play, by some means finds out Mary in her 
retreat, and falls desperately in love with 
her. After some time he discovers that 
Ruby is her father, and to him the enam- 
oured Wagstaff makes a full disclosure of 
his passion, and asks his consent to the 
match. Ruby, however, tenderly fond of 
his daughter, rejects the suit. The enra- 
ged Wagstaff, for the purpose of revenge, 


repairs once more to the retreat of Mary, 
and there and then discloses the whole se- 
| cret of her father’s way of living. ‘The as- 
tonished Mary determines to set out for 
London, in order to discover whether Wag- 
staff's story be true or not. Accompanied, 
accordingly, by Mrs. Miller (Mrs. B. Bart- 
Ictt), she arrives in the great metropolis, 
and, after some unexpected adventures, in 
which a neat little underplot is produced, 
she discovers her father in the house of one 
Goad, a pettifogging attormcy (Mr. Hl. J. 
Turner), who, it appears, was an accomplice 
of Wagstaff. As sheapproaches her father’s 
apartments she hears a struggle within, and 
rushing in, she discovers him and Wagstaff, 
together with Goad and Charles Wilmot, 
her lover, (Mr. W. Forrester), the latter of 
whom was in the act of being tleeced at 
cards by the whole party. Old Ruby, sec- 
ing his daughter, buries his face in his hands. 
She, however, rushes up to him and throws 
herself into his arms. Wagstaff and Goad 
are overcome with astonishment and stupor, 
in the midst of which Wilmot urges his 
suit, is accepted, and the drama concludes 
with the marriage of Wilmot and Mary, and 
the rescuing of old Ruby from the abandoned 
and profligate life which he had for some 
time been pursuing. The acting of the 
several parties throughout was admirable. 
All were warmly applauded. Farren never 
appeared with greater success. Mis. Stirling 
also played Mary Gray most successfully. 
The piece, amidst loud applause was ennoun- 
ced for repetition; and, upon a call from 
the audieuce, Mr. Mark Lemon was de- 
clared to be the author. On the whole, we 
have no doubt that ‘ Hearts are 'Trumps” 
will prove a trump card to this very popular 
theatre. 


ASTLEY'S. 

The new equestrian spectacle continues to 
draw good houses, and the amusements of 
the Ring, serve as usual, to please all, whe- 
ther children of tender years, or “ babes of 
larger growth.” The theatre was crammed 
last Monday, the entertainments being fur 
the benefit of the respected stage manager, 
Mr. W. West. 

CITY. 

The reappearance of Mr. Lyon at this 
theatre has been hailed with tumultuous 
applause. ‘ Ivanhoe’ has been revived 





but the difference between the play and the 
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novel is most striking, for while the latter 
is one of the most brilliant specimens of 
ability we have in the English works of 
fiction, the former may be described as 
being precisely the reverse. Mr. E. F. 
Saville and Mr. Hicks however, in conjunc- 
tion with Mr. Lyon, made the caste ex- 
tremely strong. There is no other novelty 
to notice, but the house has been well at- 
tended. . 





PAVILION. 

The engagement of Mr. Freer terminates 
this week: the house has been latterly ex- 
tremely well attended, and the able efforts 
and untiring industry of the active stage 
manager, Mr. B. 8. Fairbrother merit great 
praise. Novelties of a very peculiar and 
attractive description are promised for the 
ensuing week, 
ce 








CORRESPONDENCE, 

Dixon.—We should have attended the performance, 
but the note did not reach us in time. 

Puacury.—You are right. Messrs. Oxberry, 
Wright, and Bedford, did play for a few nights 
at the Strand theatre, in September, 1843. 

T.P.Y¥Y.— When Mr. H. Wallack had Covent 
Garden theatre, the prices was, dress circle 5s.— 
upper, 3s. 6d.—pit, 2s. 6d.—gallery, 1s. 

PaNTOMIME.—We find Usher, the celebrated clown 
formerly at Astleys, died in 1843, his age was 58. 

I, T. BirMincuam.—You ought to have the Jour- 
nal by 12 o’clock on a Friday, if your newsman 
orders it regularly. 

MARGATE.—We are very sorry the letter was 
mislaid. 

W. B.—There has been no weekly journal now 
published for some time devoted exclusively to 
the stage excepting our own. The one men- 
tioned by our own correspondent expired about 
six weeks back, after having lingered through a 
weak and unhappy existence of precisely as 
many weeks as our sturdy bantling has flourished 
years. We can assure W. B. it is our full inten- 
tion to strive in every possible way to merit the 
continuance of the public estimation in which we 
are held. 

We have received a very polite and well written 
letter signed Thespis, in which the writer volun- 
teers to forward to us occasional criticisms upon 
the performances which take place at a private 
theatre, where he occasionally acts. With many 
thanks we beg to decline this offer—our notices 
of the private as well as public theatres being 
written exclusively for this periodical by gentle- 
men especially entrusted with that duty. Thespis 
will see after a moment’s consideration, how 
very unfair it would be for us to insert anon- 
ymous remarks of this description: 

Veritas.—Mr. Dale was quite well a few days 
back. We have not heard anything of a rumour 
respecting a change in the stage management of 
the Victoria, 

W.C,—Drury Lane is the largest theatre in London. 





Mr. Macready’s age has been variously stated : our 
own impression is, that gentleman was born in 
1793. The earliest (engraved) portrait we ever 
met with of him, was published immediately after 
his successful first appearance in London: (at 
Covent Garden.) This portrait, now very scarce, 
represents his personal appearance as being ex- 
tremely youthful. 

JouNnstonE. — M. W. Soker’s last appearance was 
at the Pavillion. He had recently kept a tobacco- 
nist’s shop in Whitechapel. He always bore the 
character of a meritorious well conducted man, 
and was a very good actor: his “line” was that 
of ‘*old men ” exclusively. 

Davip Dutcet.—Mr. Franks, who has recently 
sung at the Queen’s theatre, Tottenham street, has 
appeared in London before, and was formerly 
very well known as a singer at some of the 
smaller houses. His voice is a tenor of much 
sweetness and some considerable power. We 
believe he has been residing for some years past 
in Dublin. 

A ReaDER.—We will engage to get a respectable 
manager to read your play, after giving our own 
opinion of it. 

A Mrinor.—There have been several books pub- 
lished professing to give advice to young actors, 
but none that we can recommend with a cue 
degree of confidence. The truth is, genuine act- 
ing cannot be taught, it must ‘‘ come by nature.” 

Fexix.—We have not heard of Mr. T. Green for 
several years ; he has probably quitted the stage. 

Mr. Green was a very good light comedian : his 

first appearance in London was at Covent Gar- 
den when he performed Figaro to Miss Forde’s 
Rosina—that lady also making her first appear- 
ance on the same night. 
e find we were in error in stating that Mr. 
Wightman’s last appearance in London was at 
the Queen’s; he last performed at Sadler’s Wells. 
The part he sustained was Macbeth. He had 
previously appeared at the Theatre Royal, Wind- 
sor under distinguished patronage and with 
great succcss. 
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THE LONDON THEATRES, 
ASTLEY’S AMPHITHEATRE. 
(Continued from page 240). 

Philip Astley a man of remarkable in- 
dustry and energetic turn of mind was 
born in the summer of 1742 at the small 
and somewhat dirty town of Newcastle in 
Staffordshire. In early life he followed 


his father’s busines (that of a cabinet ma- 
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ker) but in 1759 he enlisted in the 15th | troubles, and the erection of the first am- 


Light Horse, at that time called oddly 
enough, “ The Tailor’s Regiment.” The 
precise reason of the regiment obtain- 
ing this very singular cognomen is un- 
known: it has been stated that the cir- 
cumstance arose from the great number of 
persons formerly belonging to that trade 
who had enlisted in it, but there was 
most probably some other cause, perhaps 
an idle jest or playful allusion to an officer's 
name, now altogether forgotten. With 
his regiment Astley served for several 
years in the continental strife then so ge- 
neral, and distinguished himself by great 
bravery in the field, and a most attentive 
regard to discipline: he was also found 
extremely useful as an equestrian having 
already attained to a complete manage- 
of that noble animal the ‘horse.’ Even- 
tually he was made Sergeant Major, and 
asa party holding that rank frequently 
afterwards receives a commission, it ap- 
pears probable that such might have finally 
been the case with Astley had not his re- 
giment been ordered home, and he himself 
(most likely tired of the soldier's life) dis- 
charged from the army at his own particu- 
lar request, a request granted as it appears 
principally as a marked reward for his ad- 
mirable behaviour. As additional proofs 
of his general’s personal admiration of his 
courage and conduct, he was presented with 
a ‘ Certificate of Service” in which some 
of his most meritorious actions were men- 
tioned and commended—and he had also 
bestowed upon him a very fine horse: this 
animal appears to have been of infinite 
service to him in his future speculations, 
Astley’s commencement in life as a 
trainer in horses for public amusement, 
was in a very small establishment placed 
in a field in Lambeth. His “stud” con- 
sisted of two animals only ; the principal 
one being the horse given to him as 
already mentioned, and which happening 
fortunately to be of a remarkably docile 
nature, readily acquired the strange feats 
his master taught him. Although so very 
indifferently placed, the untiring industry 
of Astley soon made way against a sea of 


pitheatre at the foot of Westminster 
bridge (we have already alluded to this) 
gave token of the success which, though 
perhaps slowly, almost always surely follows 
the exercise of united toil, talent, and per- 
severance. 

In December, 1782, Astley shared the 
fate common to so many theatrical specu- 
lators of that period, by being committed 
to prison for having—as was alleged— 
performed without a licence, but he was 
speedily released, it was paid through the 
earnest intercession of the daughters of 
Thurlow (then Lord Chancellor) to their 
father, so potent and so “learned in the 
law.” These young ladies had previously 
been taught riding by Astley. In the 
following year he opened an ampitheatre 
at Dublin, and about the same time com- 
menced performances in the French ca- 
pital, where as we have already seen, he 
gathered laurels—honours—flattering dis- 
tinctions and cash. In 1792, we find this 
busy man serving in the army, then com- 
manded by the Duke of York, as a volun- 
teer, and at this period he recaptured from 
the enemy on the field of battle a piece of 
ordinance and four horses, which the foes 
were carrying off in triumph. It is said 
the Duke presented him with the four 
horses to add to his stud, as a reward for 
the boldness and resolution displayed in 
the affair. 

In 1803, Astley memorialized the 
French Government for ee 
his theatre having been seized upon and 
turned vi et aamis into a barrack. Buona- 
parte appears to have been so struck with 
the justice of his claim that he caused res- 
titution of the property to be immediately 
made with some satisfactory amount of 
pecuniary consideration. He shortly af- 
terwards returned to England under some- 
what romantic circumstances; being un- 
able to procure a passport (all the Foglish 
in France being then detained there) he 

retended that illness rendered the air of 

ontpelier essential to him, from thence 
he managed to escape to the frontiers and 
so returned to his native country. 
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In 1806, he erected, as we have already 


recorded, the Olympic: this structure 
forming the nineteenth theatre he had 
originated. In 1813 his health becoming 
extremely indifferent, he went to France, 
leaving England as it subsequently proved 
for the last time. In the October of the 
following year, 1814, Astley died at Paris 
and was buried in the far-famed cemetery 
of Pere la Chaise. We now proceed to 
notice the more recent events which have 


occurred with relation to the A mphitheatre. 
(To be continued ). Ww. 








PUNNING: 
AND HINTS TO YOUNG PUNSTERS. 
By an Oxonian, H.M.M. 
(Continued from page 226). 

In our last paper we spoke of italicising puns, 
and their next shade,—verse-punning : but low as 
this latter is, punning tales are, on account of their 
facility, many degrees lower down on the scale of 
the punning Art. You choose your own inci- 
dent, and may turn and twist the matter any way to 
suit. The accepted method is to select some trade 
or profession, and pun away unblushingly on its 
technicalities. For example: take a sailor; or, for 
the nouce, a ploughman, in the depths of love,— 
you begin: — 

Poor Giles had wandered forth to plough ; 

His gloom made the bright morn look dark ; 

The bird of song rose up—but now, 

To his sad soul, it was no lark. 
His harrow'd feelings none could tell ; 
All silent did his sorrows flow ; 
On furrow'd cheeks the tear-drop fell ; 
He sigh’d one sigh—a long-drawn hoe! 
And scon, ad infinitum, bringing in from the high- 
ways and hedges, seeds, plants, tools, grain, beasts, 
and birds, until you weary yourself. Heavens ! 
think what your reader must be! Any public 
event or scandal will answer ‘very well for this 
paltry and mechanical kind of punning. 

Mind, I do not say positively that you are not 
to practise it, merely for practice sake, but for prac- 
tice, or for pity’s sake give yourself no airs about it 
—’tis mere apprentice work. Now much-talked-of 
public events may, perhaps, bring you some credit. 
Take, for instance, a poor but distinguished young 
man marries a rich old woman, evidently for her 
money,—and the} thing is talked of and squibbed ; 
although you could not for your soul utter one pun 
which would pass muster, even in St. Giles’s, yet 
you strike in and go on; but don’t condescend, if 
you can help it, to italics: 

Hasten ye Nymphs and Graces fair, 

And leave your loved Ausonian hills; 

Quickly the bridal sheets prepare,— 

Two large and weighty Treasury Bills. 
O», happy youth! thrice happy bride! 

Each hill and vernal grove responds ; 
Lie ye now happy side by side, 


Diana, queen of night divine ! 
Let not the envious day-light mock ; 

Let stars in fullest glory shine,— 

The stars impressed on Consols’ Stock. 

The god of jove propitious smiles, 

With flowery chaplets you he ties ; 

Time,—months and ycars augment the wiles 

Of amorous Long Annuities. 
Say not her years are far above 

Those when a maiden loveliest locks ;— 
The only register of love 

Is in the lady’s fair Bank Books. 
Fly to the groves,—in tend’rest mood 

The wanton birds now swell their throats ; 
’Tis sweet, as though the air were strew’d 

With am’rous new Exchequer Notes. 
No sorrowing thought perspective cast, 

Nor sigh for fear your love grow cold, 
The wedding ring will hold thee fast, 

’Tis made of pure Peruvian gold ! 

Young punsters! abandon not yourselves to ac- 
quire any kind of excellence in these trashy arts, but 
stick to the right-down, honest good -and-bad im- 
promptu! That is manly, idependent, and amu- 
sing wit. 

And now—Vale !—at least for some time, on this 
subject, (though, if challenged, we may be tempted 
to take up the cudgels of wit again,)—farewell! 

P.S.—No doubt some of you were expecting 
some delicious fun, or pun, from our able pen! but 
we wouldn’t injure the trade by giving further spe- 
cimens gratis. We can't afford it: so— 

N.B.—Lessons given in the Art, on the Hamil- 
tonian system, wherein we ergage the pupil shall 
produce ten oral puns an hour after six months 
practice,—a volume of whims and oddities in the 
first three,—or no money taken. Also, ladies 
classes—terms moderate: enquire at the office of 
the THEATRICAL JOURNAL, where “ OxontIAN’'s” 
private address may be obtained. (” Pupils 
supplied with punning designs to ornament their 
own volumes! Among otheis in hand, an Old 
Woman suspended to a bed-post, by her cloth gar- 
ters, with the title “ List! Oh, list!” Another— 
Young Ladies on the Esplanade at Brighton (or any 
other delightfully expcsed place,) on a windy day, 
—imotto 
** That unmatch’d form and feature of blown 
youth.’—SHAKSPERE. | H. M. M. 
PROVINCIAL, 





Dub_in—(Jullien’s Concerts).—Yesterday even- 
ing nearly a thousand persons over and above the 
number which the round room, filled to excess, 
could contain, were compelled to return from the 
Rotunda, after a vain attempt to procure admission 
to a place where they could neither sit or stand, 
On no former occasion of M. Jullien’s visit had 
there appeared, as we recollect, a manifestation of 
enthusiasm pervading an assembly of the highest 
respectability equal in intensity to that of yesterday 
at the Rotunda. The promenade and niches around 
the room were packed as close as persons could sit 
orstand. The reserved seats, occupying a very 
considerable space in front of the orchestra, were 
filled; and many who were not so fortunate as to 
secure a seat contented themselves with the best 





Your love ’s secured in India Bonds. 
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make-shift they could; whilst several ladies, on 
application to Madame Jullien, were by her admit- 
ted to the platform of the orchestra, and the per- 
formers, in order to afford every accommodation to 
those favoured personages, circumscribed the area 
allotted to them for their freedom of action. 
Amongst the audience we perceived a considerable 
number of personages of the first rank in the city 
and suburban districts ; and, taken in its general fea- 
tures, excepting on the occasion of Jenny Lind’s 
visit, so respectable an assemblage had not been 
cullected at any place of public resort in Dublin 
for several years. 

RiciMonp.—The benefit of Mr. Buckstone and 
Mrs. Fitzwilliam took place at the theatre in this 
town on Friday week, when the drama of ‘The 
Housekeeper,” with the farces of ‘An Alarming 
Sacrifice,” and ‘* Box and Cox,” were performed to 
a house filled with the rank and fashion of the neigh- 
bourhood, The pieces were received with demonstra- 
tions of extraordinary delight. Mr. Buckstone and 
W. B. Ryan, inthe characters of Jokn Box and Jas. 
Cox, kept the audience in peals of laughter till the 
curtain fell. On Monday last Miss E. Terry made 
her first appearance on these boards, and was very 
favourably received. She was encored in her prin- 
cipal songs, and is likely to become a great favour- 
ite with the Richmond audiences. We perceive 
that the tragedy of “ Richard the Third” is announ- 
ced for (Monday) evening, with Mr. Woolgar 
in the character of the crook-backed tyrant. 
The exertions of Mr. J. Ryan, the manager, in 
catering for the entertainment of his friends fully 
merit the success that have hitherto attended 
them, and which, we trust, will be continued to him 
during the season. 

Ramscate.—Mr. H. Betty has been playing 
here this week, and the theatre has been well and 
fashionably attended; on his benefit, on Friday, 
‘The Merchant of Venice’? drew a good house, 
The Shylock of Mr. Betty, is one of his best cha- 
racters. He was not very well supported, however, 
the applause was frequent and enthusiastic. 

MANCHESTER.—Queen’s.— During the past week 
Miss P. Horton and Mr. J. Bland, of the Hay- 
market theatre, London, who have made themselves 


so well known for their admirable personation of 


extravaganza, together with Mr. C. Dillon, and 
Mr. P. Corri, have rendered the performances at 
this pretty little theatre more than ordinary inter- 
esting. When we were present, the entertainments 
consisted of the play of the ‘‘ Wonderful Woman,” 
the extravaganza of the “ Castle of Otranto” and 
the farce of the ‘‘ Mutiny at the Nore.” In the 
first of these Miss Horton was the heroine, and 
gave entire satisfaction to a tolerable good house. 
Mr. Bland’s performance of Crepin, was admirable ; 
in the extravaganza Miss Horton was the hero, and 
in the character of Theodore, sang several songs 
with great effect, being frequently encored. Mr. 
Corri as the ‘ resuscitated picture’, also acted with 
greathumour. The “Sphynx” and many other 
pieces are announced in quick succession. Great 
credit is due to Mr. James Rogers for the untiring 
zeal he exhibits in catering for public amusement, 

Mancuester.—Free Trade Hall.—Monsr. Henri 
Franconi is performing here, with his splendid stud 
of horses, to crowded houses. The riders are very 
good in the whole, and the clowns also—French 





and English. There is a good variety and all is 
very tastefully got up. Too much praise cannot be 
bestowed upon Mons. Henri Franconi, for the cle- 
ver manner in which he makes one of his horses 
dance, it is really wonderful and should be seen to 
be believed. 

Mancuester.—Theatre Royal. Madame Sontag 
will make a speedy appearance here, in opera 
—also Lablache, and the inimitible Don Pasquale. 

Huti.—Queen’s.—The performances announced 
for to night (Saturday, August 4th, printed in the 
vill forwarded to us of course by printers error, the 
2nd), are ‘* Fifteen years of a Seamans’ Life’’ and 
for the last time “St. George and the Dragon.” In 
the former piece the characters of Frank Fearnot 
and Ben Bobstay, by Mr. W. D. Broadfoot and Mr. 
Henry Lacey. The house has been extremely well 
attended, and the Italian opera company decidedly 
drew money. Mr. Leclercq ani his talented family 
finish their engagement this evening, Mr. Stanley, 
adverted to in our Jast, is now acting manager— 
Mr. W. D. Broadfoot of course retaining the stage 
manageinent in his own very efficient hands. 

GRravesenp.—The theatre is now better attended 
then in the earlier part of the season, and the per- 
formances is varied and agreeable. The manager, 
Mr. Fox Cooper, appears to be much liked in 
Gravesend, both as a theatrical speculator and a 
private gentleman. Mc. Harwood Cooper is now 
acting here, and bids fair to become a very great 
favorite. Further particulars with the notice of the 
merits of the company in our next. 

Oxrorp, Aucust 7th.—(From our private Cor- 
respondent.) —The occurrences of the past work 
have somewhat enlivened the gloom of this “ long 
vacation,’ city. D ring the early part of the 
week, Hengler’s Royal Arena, performed in Jack- 
son’s Green, and gave great satisfaction to nume- 
rous auditories; On Friday morning, the troupe 
belonging to Barry’s Royat Circus made a grand 
entree with their really superb cavalcade in pro- 
cession, as the “ Greek Warriors of the Cross,’— 
and by their truly imposing appeaarnce which they 
made during their several processions through the 
city, succeeded in drawing crowded audiences to 
their various performances, which took place on 
the same site, and terminated on Saturday evening: 
and the superior attractions offered at this circus, 
the beauty of the horses, and skill of the artists, 
united in giving them the greatest eclat. Our space 
will not permit us to go into detail, but we cannot 
forbear mentioning the names of Messrs. Adams, 
Powell, Crowhurst, and Master Sylvester, as eques- 
trians of the highest order;—some of the feats 
practised by Mr. Green, the bottle equilibrist, were 
truly marvellous; Messrs. Wheat and Milner as 
“the Spirits of Atlas,” also astonished us with 
their feats of agility practised with two globes, by 
means of their feet: Messrs. Wheal, Silvian, Mil- 
ner, and Green, likewise went through some of their 
extraordinary evolutions: but we were most 
astounded and delighted with the elegant perfor. 
mances of Professor Milner and his troupe of acro- 
bats, an accurate description of which it is impossible 
to find language to convey ; indeed, their astonish- 
ingly difficult, yet apparently easy and grateful 
efforts must be seen in order to form the faintest 
idea of their surprising and powerful effect; the 
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whole forming the most pleasing and attractive per- 
formance ever witnessed. 








OUR CHATTER=-BOX, 


Deatu or Mr. W. BrapweLt.—Mr. W. Brad- 
well, known to the public for many years as a the- 
atrical machinist and decorator of extraordinary 
taste and skill, died on Friday last. The most 
beautiful stage effects ever produced at the two 
national theatres while these houses were still tem- 
ples of the English drama, originated in the mind 
of Mr. Bradwell. When the Vestris management 
terminated at Covent Garden, Mr. Bradwell wisely 
turned his talent into another channel, and formed 
the grand idea of converting the deserted Collos- 
eum into the magnificent structure we now behold 
it; and subsequently of adding to it the beautiful 
Cyclorama, both which are unquestionable evi- 
dences of his great mechanical skill and exquisite 
fancy in decorative art. He was also the designer 
of the last beautiful renovation which the Lyceum 
Theatre underwent after it came into the possession 
of Madame Vestris and Mr. Charles Matthews. 

Deatu o£ Mr. Pierce Eoan.—Death, the 
irrespective leveller of all classes and conditions of 
men, has at length struck down vur old fiiend Pierce 
Egan, the veteran historian of the Ring and sport- 
ing journalist, who expired last Friday evening, at 
his residence at Pentonville, at the full age of 77. 
Few men have enjoyed a greater degree of popu- 
larity as a sporting writer than Pierce Ezan, and 
very few have passed through a long life more de- 
servedly esteemed than the kind and warm-hearted 
man whose genial humour and ready wit will never 
more “set the table ina roar.” Although he had 
outlived nearly all his contemporaries, he could 
almost to the latest period of his life enjoy the 
society of men much more youthful than himself, 
and by the abundance of entertaining anecdotes of 
former times with which his retentive memory was 
stored, he rendered himself the most delightful 
companion that could be imagined. 

As a writer Mr. Egan was distinguished by a 
happy familiarity of style, and a peculiarly inge- 
nious application of terms and phrases, to sporting 
subjects, especially in his descriptions and sketches 
of the prize ring. His great work “ Boxiana,’’ is 
justly considered the only authentic history of pu- 
gilism and its professors, with which the name of 
Fierce Egan will be coupled while the art of self- 
defence is maintained in this country. He did not, 
however, always confine himself to sporting subjects 
—his ‘‘ Life in London,” a volume of graphic 
sketches of town life—attained to such extraordi- 
nary popularity that it was speedily dramatised and 
played at nearly all the metropolitan and provincial 
theatres, under the well-known title of ‘* Tom and 
Jerry.” He was the author of several other minor 
works and sketches, and of a drama called ** Life in 
Dublin,’’ which was performed in the Irish capital 
with very great success. 

Tue Birmincuam Musicat Festivat.—The 
utmost efforts have been made to give eclat to the 
festival, and an arrangement has been entered into 
with the direction of her Majesty’s theatre for the 
services of the greatest celebrity of the day—Ma- 
dame Sontag, will afterwards make a tour of the 
provinces. 








Mr. G. K. Dickinson is engaged by the lessees 
at Saddler’s Wells, for the ensuing season, and 
Miss Isabel Dickinson, the sister of the above 
named gentleman, who made so favourable an im- 
pression in the United States, is engaged by the 
lessee of the Surrey. 

Immediately after the conclusion of the opera 
season at the Surrey, a new and very peculiar drama 
by Mr. Egerton Wilks, will be produced. 

Mr. J. Wattack.—We have now before us a 
fine graphic portrait of Mr. James Wallack, from 
the pencil of M. Baugniet, which is absolutely start- 
ling from its vraisemblance. Those who know the 
original—and what admirer of the drama is unac- 
quainted with one of the most accomplished and 
versatile actors that the stage can boast ?—cannot 
fail being struck with the unmistakeable expres- 
sion of the features, in which the thoughtful deter- 
mination of the broad forehead and compressed lips 
is contrasted by the fire and intensity of the eye. 
The attitude is easy, and the whole character of the 
ligure unconstrained and gentlemanly. The por- 
trait is, indeed, remarkable for refinement and spi- 
rit, and for the extraordinary freedom and delicacy 
in the drawing. We can most unhesitatingly 
recommend it as a chef d’euvre of the clever artist 
who has produced it, and an admirable likeness of 
the popular actor whom it represents. 

Various rumours are afloat respecting the Mary- 
lebone Theatre. It is now stated but with what 
degree of truth we have not yet ascertained that its 
former manager Mr. Douglass is likely to returns 
thither. 

Great preparations have been made for the Bir- 
mingham Music Festival which takes place next 
month, 

HomaGe To Jenny Linp.—Extract from a let- 
ter from Cologne:—‘* Some amateurs of this city 
took an artistical excursion a day or two ago on the 
Rhine in the steam boat Der Keing. There was 
found on board a regular orchestra. There was a 
piano, some cantatrices more or less known, and 
astly, the famous Jenny Lind. A poet improvised 
some verses in honour of the fair vocalist, which 
the Maitre de Chapelle Dorn set to music. The 
work was immediately performed in the presence of 
the celebrated virtuosa, who appeared deeply affec- 
ted by this mark of homage to her talents. 

Mr. Douglass reopens the Standard in about six 
weeks, 
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